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Tne LOCOMOBILE COMPANY OF AMERICA, 
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organized in 1899, desires that all users of Fine Cars 
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The identity of the Locomobile as a car of the 
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finest quality will be preserved. No changes in design. 
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are contemplated. No change will be authorized except 
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such as the most careful engineering may dictate for the 
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further refinement and improvement of the car, and the 


greater elevation of Locomobile standards. 


The Locomobile will continue to be built in 
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Bridgeport, Connecticut, and nowhere else. It will be 
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produced in quantities commensurate with its quality 
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Why the Silvertown 


is preferred 
p 


The Silvertown is the pioneer cora tire 
of America. Its history is the record of 
every important development in cord 
tire construction. From the start it gave 
the motorist a new idea of tire service. 


[2] 
The Silvertown is made by an organiza- 
tion with 52 years’ experience in rubber 
manufacture. This experience covers 
the whole development of the auto- 
mobile, and is put to its most expert 
use in making the Silvertown. 


[3] 
There is only one quality in Silvertown 
Tires. The materials and workmanship 
in one are the same as in all others. 
The name of Silvertown is always a 


symbol of one quality. 


Your dealer will sell you the Silver- 
town in any size from 30 x 3% up. 
THE B. F. GOODRICH RUBBER COMPANY, Akron, Ohio 
ESTABLISHED 1870 


Goodrich 


town 


Corp TIRE 


“BEST IN THE LONG RUN” 
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What you put into your hosiery 
is an important consideration; 
and what you get out of it is an 
indication of your sagacity as a 
buyer. Shapeliness and beauty 
of texture are two prime tests. 
But the commanding merit of 
hosiery lies in its ability to 
carry you over long miles, in 
enduring elegance, and at low 
cost. Its selection is a matter of 
both social and economic im- 
port. More people buy Phoe- 
nix silk hosiery today than 
any other kind—because of 
its fair price and its tenacious 
resistence to herculean wear. 


PHOENIX 


HOSIERY 
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Whispers to Wives 
On the Question of Home 


ENTIMENTALISTS without 

number have said it was the 
Wife’s Home; the ruddy window; 
the happy hearth, from which, if the 
architect has employed a good chim- 
ney-expert, the smoke ascends. The 
doorstep, over which Walter’s hon- 
est watch-dog lets in the tramps and 
keeps the friends at bay. The ve- 
randa Sidney won't have fitted with 
mosquito nettings because it would 
mean he admitted the existence of 
mosquitoes; which he won’t and of 
which there are myriads, as the fam- 
ily blotches attest. 

Home; the place where Robert 
will keep all his grandmother’s bead 
and shell ornaments, and domestic- 
gothic furniture, exactly as they 
were in her day, no matter what Mrs. 
Robert says; where Peter, in his de- 
termination to preserve the unity of 
his priceless Louis XIV period, has 
banished all appearance of previous 
human character and occupation; 
where, over the lovely peacock-blue 
paint, so carefully chosen by Mrs. 
Nathaniel for the library, Nathan- 
iel’s poison-green has been hastily 
superimposed. Where,—but why go 
on? Except for a few cupboards, 
here and there, what have wives had 
their own way about? Almost noth- 
ing. 

Even when they have been driven 


to plan one or two trivial, though 
necessary, alterations, can they con- 
sult their husbands? Never. They 
are forced to arrange with the build- 
er to construct the new bathroom, or 
to enlarge the kitchen quarters, in 
secrecy. They are prepared, trem- 
bling, to bear the brunt of the Mas- 
ter’s rage when he discovers these 
additions to his domicile, and to smile 
admiringly when he shows them off 
to strangers as some little improve- 
ments he has just put in. 

They expect to struggle desper- 
ately to acquire the things they want 
while he is still looking upon curios 
as “junk”; and to be swept away by 
the flood of objects he will acquire 
after some other woman has taken 
him to auctions and taught him to 
call them “Antique Sales.” But the 
only way a wife can really make 
Home hers, is by playing that it’s his. 

sa 


The road to happiness seems just 
wide enough for single persons to 
travel. 

Golfing adds to a man’s physical 
assets. It also increases his lie abili- 
ties. 


It’s a wise cork that knows its 
own “pop.” 


Blue Prints 


oo let us model a marvelous 
poem, 
Sombre or purple of hue, 
Close to our age as the wood to the 
phloém, 
Madly, flamboyantly new. 


Full of cacophonies, crudeness and 
clamor 
Such as delight the Elect; 
Free of all trammels of metre and 
grammar— 
Form is a fatal defect. 


Let it be mordant, discordant, satiric: 
Only the loathsome is strong: 
Hullabaloo, and we'll call it a lyric; 
Shriek, and we'll call it a song 


Schooled by the craft of your shrewd 
predecessors, 
Revel in argot and slang; 
Erudite critics and vaudeville pro- 
fessors 
Praise the colloquial tang. 


Clearness, remember, is always ab- 
surd; 
Scorn as the ultimate crime 
Beauty of thought, beauty of word, 
Melody, rhythm and rhyme. 


Ears that are tuned to the croak of 
the raven 
Hear not the thrush in the glen: 
Still shall the soul, as the ship to its 
haven, 
Turn to the Poets again— 


Masters of tragedy, comedy, passion 
Ancient but new as the spring; 
Singers, who, careless of foible or 

fashion, 
Wrangle not, rage not, but sing— 


Giving new eyes for the world and 
its splendor, 
Shields to the world and its darts; 
Lovers of loveliness, truthful but 
tender, 
Yielding the depths of their hearts. 


Makers! who cherish in fame and 
derision 
Courage that dares and endures, 
Knowing the transient but holding 
the vision, 
Guard well the gift that is yours: 


Utterance, vibrant with something 
half-heard 
Old as the wing-beat of Time, 
Fervor of thought, magic of word, 
Melody, rhythm and rhyme. 
A,G 





LiFe 


Confessions of a Feeble-Minded Man 


O you ever make magnificent 
D gestures to yourself in a mir- 
ror, and try on different expressions, 
all impressive, but none of which 
somehow seem to fit your face? It’s 
a fool habit. 

| don’t know why it is, but I have 
a great deal of trouble fitting my face 
with the right kind of expressions 
erhaps it’s an odd size. Sometimes, 
after I have tried on one or two, 
particularly unbecoming, | think that 
no expression at all would suit it 
better 

\nd then I look at it as it is, 
and realize that there must be some 
arrangement that will be effective. 
Anything but that dumb, stricken 
collection of features. 

if only | had that queer, three- 
cornered smile like Roger Singleton, 

banker, or that trick of 

Cyril Tenderfoot. who takes the 
heavy r6les in Western melodramas 


now ; 


ae 


that bit of business he does with his 
eyebrows, you know. That would 
go well with my type of nos¢ 

So I try raising one eyebrow and 
lowering the other, but only succeed 
in distorting the whole lower half 
of the face in the attempt. It doesn’t 
look right, and it feels worse. And 
how in the name of Pan, or whoever 
was the God of Merriment, does that 
three-cornered on? The 
way I have it, it is just as merry as a 
New England Conscience. 

Then | wonder if that novel | 
haven’t written will go big. I have 
it finished and published in the split 
fraction of a second: and to my great 
delight I am collecting fabulous roy- 
alties. I make suave gestures to m) 
publishers when they apologize that 
it's only in its hundredth thousand. 

| buy a large red roadster, of tre- 
mendous power, and drive it up 
Broadway, bowing to friends on the 


smile go 
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sidewalk. 
me! The 
comes in. 
“What on earth are you doing?” 
she says, looking at me in amaze 
ment. “Are you taking those ‘shad 
owy boxing’ 


Success has not spoiled 


next moment my wife 


exercises again?” 

A natural confusion freezes up my 
faculties. I should take advantage 
of this and say, “Yes.” 
But my reasoning power is gone. 

“None—no,” I manage to stam- 
mer. “I was just—I was just prac- 
ticing the speech I was going to 
make at the Dinner of Insistent Ad 
vertising Men.” 

“If you ask me,” says my wife, “I 
wouldn't make gestures for after 
dinner speeches. At least, not the 
make them.” 

Of course she had no way of 
knowing that | just shifting 
gears in the large red roadster, | 
suppose. ft 


opening 


way you 


was 
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Pamela (who has been told to brush her teeth): Mother, you always ask me to do that, and 
it’s my-favorite thing I hate to do. 





XX regards the dye industry, Ger- 

many is said still to have a 
shade the best of-it. 
JL 

All women believe in sport for sport 

clothes’ sake. 

A. 


ning to wonder from which colleges 

they can get the best hire education. 
ie 

Squaring the circle was considered 

a physical impossibility until some- 





It’s a wise partisan that knows his 
own party. 

+L 
In Australia ants build their nests 
straight north and south and in per- 
fect line: the traveler 
may direct his course by 





Another American ex- 
plorer is planning to re- 
turn from the Frozen 
North this winter. 
We advise him to bring 
plenty of good warm 
clothing with him. 
JL 
In view of the impend- 
ing flood of memoirs, it 
becomes more and more 
apparent that the book 
publishers won the war. 
ie 
Out of the heated argu- 
ment between miners and 
operators the public is 
getting no warmth. 


JL 
Atlantic City officials 


have seized an “appli- 
ance” which ages whisky 
six years in twenty-four 
hours. 
How time does fly! 

wile 
The evil that men do to- 
day is labelled “Bottled in 
bond.” 

A. 
Following the fall elec- 
tions, a world of poli- 
ticians, like this old globe 
of ours, will be slightly 
flattened at the polls. 

ae 
Poor Mr. Hearst! No 
wonder his views of 
things are somewhat dis- 
torted. It’s no joke hav- 
ing to keep one eye on 
England and one on Ja- 
pan while both of them 





Holler. 


_ Deter Newell - 


Old Bill Nickel 


“Lem Fink sez the muskeeters are bad down in Warner's 
Huh! I never formed the acquaintance of a 


muskeeter that wasn’t bad!” 


them.—News Item. 
Evidently these routes 
lead to the Antipodes 

Al, 
Is there anything in the 
world so beatific as thie 
smile of a man who has 
just made a good epi- 
gram? 

alle 
Two vaudeville circuits 
place a ban on Prohibi- 
tion jokes “because the 
public is tired of them.” 
Whom the gods would 
reform they first make 
tired. 

tL 
Prohibition is a_ joke. 
Admitted, and the joke, 
as usual, is on the dear 
old public. 

JL 
The “ships that pass i 
the night” generally are 
going to or from the 
Bahamas. 


The future of the glider 
seems assured. The onl: 
question is whether it wil 
result in keeping tue 
population up or down. 
JL 
A man has been fou 
in Webers Falls, Okla- 
homa, who believes tha 
the Volstead Act is 
troupe of acrobats. 
JL 
The only time a woma! 
considers herself  un- 
worthy of her husband | 
when he inherits a m1! 








are on Washington. 

2 5 
In these days of equal rights the 
slogan for married life seems to be, 
“He who hesitates is bossed.” 

JL 

Now all the boys from the country’s 
best athletic prep schools are begin- 


body invented the wheels on Pullman 
sleepers. 


No woman can understand why any- 
body should want to insist upon 
seniority rights. 


lion dollars. 
nF 

As we understand it, Mr. Bryan 
thinks the three-mile limit would look 
better at a distance. 

JL 
The last hundred jokes, moreover, are 
the dullest. 

















A Fable for Congress 


The Stork asked the Fox to dine with her, and she placed the food in a long-necked jar, 
from which she could easily feed with her bill, while the Fox could get nothing. 





Lire 


The Mooning of the “Flies” 


An Indisposed Play, Slightly Disposed Toward Lady Gregory 


Scene: A fixed post. Officer O’Toole is lean- 
ing against the side of a wall with his eyes 
closed. Guardian of the law he is, to be sure, 
but always the dreamer. 

OrrFicer O'T. (musingly): One can of malt syrup, 
ten pounds of brown sugar, two yeast .. . 

An Aoitatep Citizen: Officer—down the 
there’s a loft being robbed. 

OrFicer O'T. (opening his eyes): Ah, say ye so? 

Tue Citizen: Yes! Yes! For Heaven’s love, come 
quickly. 

Orricer O’T.: What manner of world’s wickedness 
there be! There was the man who promised marriage 
to me old-maid cousin Dora. There was the man who 
stole Uncle Anthony's pigs— 

Tue Citizen: Officer, before it is too late... 

OrFicer O'T.: Very like you, too, he was. And yet 
ye may be honest— 

THE Citizen (eagerly): 
long. And public spirited! 

OrrFicer O’T.: Aye, ye may well be that. Who am | 
to judge? (From his blouse he draws a little book.) 

Tue Citizen: Ah, for shame! It’s your revolver 
you should be drawing, not your prayerbook. 

Orricer O’T.: Wisha! For shame you. ‘Tis the 
Commissioner's own instructions to his New York lads. 


street 


I am honest—as the day is 


THE CitizEN: They have shot the night watchman 

OrFicer O'T.: Be still! (Reverently, he thumbs th 
pages of the little book. Ah, now here we are—reads.) 
“For cleaning white gloves.” No, that’s not it, neither, 

Tue Citizen: Nor will it ever be unless you hasten. 

Orricer O'T. (lost in rapt examination of the book): 
What says Fisher Ames? “The thought of the people 
shall be law,” he says. “Be ye therefore as wise as se: 
pents and as harmless as doves...” That’s the Old 
Testament. Ah, here, sir, is a choice bit. Pray you, 
listen : 

“Hail to thee blithe spirit, 
Bird thou never wert...” 

Tue Cirizen (shrouding his eyes): They are mur- 
dering an old lady. Oh! Oh! 

OrFicer O’T. (still engaged with the book): Here is 
antidotes for poisons and here is elementary palmistr) 
Here is cooking recipes and here the manual of night 
stick swinging. A beautiful volume, done be a beautiful 
character. Richard the Lion Heart we call him. . 

Tue Citizen: Officer, in the name of Mercy— 

Orricer O’T. (closing book reverently): 1 see me 
duty clear. By the rules of the book I must listen re- 
spectfully to ye. Yet I may not be engaged in conversa 
tion by ye or with ye. Could you not, then, be more en- 
tertaining? Have ye no Tom Moore? Do ye not know 


“Watcha runnin’ for, Bill? Is there a fire at your house?” 
“Naw, I’m just hurryin’ so I'll get there before I get tired.” 





“I knew it!” 
“Knew what?” 
“That Brown watered his milk.” 


“At the mid hour of night, when stars are weeping, I fly 

To the lone vale we loved”? 

Tue Citizen: Alas, no. I know only that the rob- 
bers have loaded their booty onto a truck. They are 
driving away. It is too late to make an arrest. 

Orricer O’T. (gently): At half-past ten it was too 
late to make an arrest. That was two hours ago. (He 
yawns.) A sweet, beautiful night, sir. (Offstage, two 
voices are heard singing “Three Blind Mice.” Enter 
Officers O'Sullivan and O’ Flynn.) 

Orricer O’S.: Ah, good evening, Officer. 
ful, I see. 

Orricer O’T.: 
roundsmen ? 

Orricer O'F.: 
round ? 

Orricer O’T.: Gladly. (The three officers open their 
Enright books to page 279.) 

Orricer O’S., Orricer O’F., Orricer O’T. (singing): 
Row, row, row your boat 
Gently down the stream; 
Merrily, merrily, merrily, merrily, 
Life is but a dream. 
Row, row, row—etc. 

(iVhile they are thus engaged, two yeggs enter, neatly 

blackjack the agitated citizen and drag him off.) 
CurTAIN. H.W.AH. 


All peace- 
Peaceful as a graveyard. Are ye the 


We are. Will ye not join us in a 


The Lively Parallel 


Y friend Eheu has made a literary discovery of 


considerable importance. In brief, he has been col- 
lating Familiar Proverbs with Advertising Slogans, and 
he has found such a remarkable parallelism existing be- 
tween certains pairs as must surely constitute more than 
a mere coincidence. Please note that in some instances 
the thought of the Maxim is repeated in the Slogan; 
while in others the thought is completed or explained. 
These few samples will explain the system: 

Beauty is only skin deep—Save the Surface and You 
Save All. 

Marry in haste and repent at leisure—Ask the Man 
Who Owns One. 

A merciful man is merciful to his beast—I’d Walk a 
Mile for a Camel! 

Never put off till to-morrow what you can do to-day— 
Eventually, Why Not Now? 

Take care of the pence and the pounds will take care 
of themselves—Send 2 Cents for Particulars of Re- 
duce-U. 

A penny saved is a penny earned—Don’t Send Us a 
Cent. 

And finally (for our list is interminable) : 

It’s a wise child that knows his own father—Ask Dad, 
He Knows. T. R. 





LIFE 


The Officious Circle 


A Study in the History of Education 


MITH had been whipped from childhood. Whipped 

conscientiously and consistently, for the honor and 
glory of God, the Republican Party and general princi- 
ples. But chiefly for the honor and glory of God; for 
Simith’s father was religious. If Smith sailed a rock 
through a window, he was thoroughly lambasted for a 
vandal and a heretic. If he refrained, he was lambasted 
for a hypocrite. If anyone else smashed the window, he 
was lambasted for the philosophic reason that if he wasn't 
guilty, he probably deserved it anyhow. 

Not that he was unpleasant in the sight of his father. 
His father wrapped around him that strong, silent love 
which is possible only to the righteous. Every whipping 
hurt, but Smith must be brought up to the fear of the 
Lord and the duty of men, if it killed him. If it killed 
all of them. Yet somehow Smith lived through it—as 
Smiths seem always to live—and harbored from his boy- 
hood memories but one great, fervent resolve. “If,” 
vowed Smith to himself, “in due time and ceremony I 








ever become a father, | swear by all that’s mercif 
shall never raise my hand against my child!” 

So Smith II was petted from childhood. Petted . 
scientiously and consistently. If he maliciously heave 
cat through a French window, he was fondled. li 


heaved a French window through a cat, he was fondled. 


Everywhere, at all times, and under all circumstance 
was borne in upon him that he of all people was mac 


be worshiped and to be given in to, and that stern dut 


existed not for him in this well-filled world of his. 
his father loved him, and remembered his boyhood. 


But the time came when Smith II was claimed by the 
world, and though Smith II learned and also lived, he 


was guided by the bitterness of it all to one great, 
vent resolve. “If,’”’ vowed Smith II to himself, “in 
course of time I become a father, I swear by all tl 
merciful, I shall instill into my child the fear of God 
the duty of men!” 

Smith III has been whipped from childhood. 


Hotel Clerk: With or without bath, madam? 
The Boy: Get it without, Mother. This is a pleasure trip. 


I 
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Announcing the Winning Answers! 


| [FE is happy to announce that the following answer, 
submitted by Epwarp A. Ryan, of 52 Franklin 
Street, North Adams, Mass., is awarded the First Prize 


r $300.00: 


He Is a Rogue Indeed Who Robs Life of Its Ends, 
and Fosters Doubt. 


e Second Prize of $200.00 is awarded to R. M. Mur- 


of Stellarton, Nova Scotia, Canada, for the follow- 


Twinkle in His Eye, 
Dimple in His Cheek, 
The Jokesmith Is Assembling LIFE, 
He Does it Every Week. 
e Third Prize of $100.00 is awarded to Harry T. 
HELL, of 3 Hamilton Terrace, New York City, tor 
following : 
Jest Letters 
e Contest Picture first appeared on the cover of 
for June 22nd, 1922. The contest closed at noon, 
day, August 1st. From one hundred seventy-five to 
hundred thousand titles were submitted. 
E extends its thanks to the many thousands of read- 
vhose interest and enthusiasm made this contest so 


essful. Checks have been forwarded to the winners. 





How It All Came Out 


A was foretold and duly expected, “Taking the L Out 
of Lire” and “Get the L Out of Here” were both 
present in a large majority, completely submerging 
‘hen a Feller Needs a Friend,” which nevertheless re- 
is its seniority title to all prospective titles to all Lire 
Consequently, something a little less general 
as deemed more fitting. 


ntests, 


\lany answers came in verse form, among them being 
following wistful wish: 


/h, what a different message Lire would spell 
to my inches I could add this ell,” 


this ingenious and intricate suggestion; 

le steals your L-I-F-E and smiles, because his law- 
yer’s brief 

ill prove with legal cunning, he took it by your 


L-I-E-F.” 


ew of the contestants stopped at puns. The letter L 
worked and reworked into a perfect crazy-quilt of 
ibilities. “Out in the Derby an Ell Ahead,” “L Bent 
Selection,” “A Poker Tragedy: Standing Pat Raises 
ith Two Hands,” “Going Home, He Took the L.” 
P. Liftem, gone mad, deletes the L because it sounds 
protane, and the E because it’s in ‘decent,’”” were among 


the best, and “Man-go Pick-eL” and “A Gent-L Bird on 
a Down-E Nest” were about the limit. 

After the judges had cleared up the L complex, there 
were still such titles as “A Letterary Man,” “Funetic 
Spelling,” “A Letter Righter,” “A Man of Extremes in 
Middle Life,” to consider, as well as many variations on 
Parrish—“A Parrish Visitor Doing Uplift Work,” “The 
Parrish Letter-Carrier Has a Lire Job” and others 
similar. 

In keeping with former Contests the majority of our 
friends agreed to the limits we, in all diffidence, placed. 
There were those, however, who regarded such condi- 
tions as no answers over twenty words, no more than 
ten titles to a page, and use only one side of the paper, 
as light and airy pleasantries. Some even sent in an- 
swers for another picture. Such answers we were re- 
gretfully obliged to lay aside, as well as the inevitable 
basketful that came too late. 

All in all, the best comment on the Contest, if not the 
best answer for the Contest picture, is contained in the 
following stanza, submitted by C. O. Dewstoe, R. D. 2, 
Willoughby, Ohio: 

“Hurry, old man, just three more trips, 
And you'll save the judges a million quips 
On Lire.” 





Lire 


Sounder Names Political Overlord 


In Move for Cleaner, Better Politics 


CW 





ASHINGTON, Sept. 19.— 

There is no denying that my 
progressive tendencies have caused a 
noticeable coolness between myself 
and my party leaders. Henry Cabot 
Lodge has even stopped bowing to 
me when I meet him in the Senate 
corridor. 

But I can’t help it. I am built 
that way, fearless, forward-look- 
ing, and no icy glances from Na- 
hant can stop me in my fight to in- 
troduce modern business methods 
into government. 


The Stand patters, 


of course, who have fought with 
their backs to the wall against any- 
thing resembling businesslike con- 
duct of the affairs of Congress, re- 
gard my proposal with nothing 
short of horror. 

For I feel that the time has come 
for politics to follow the lead of 
baseball, the movies and other great 
business enterprises and appoint its 
dictator, spiritual adviser, umpire 
or whatever you choose to call him. 


Baseball 


has its Landis, the movies their 
Hays, and the theatre its Augustus 
Thomas; and if Senate resolution 
No. 281, of my authorship, is adopted, 
politics will have its Coolidge. 

As far as I can make out, one of 
the chief duties of the “czar” of any 
industry is to talk. I am not saying, 
of course, that there is any wide- 
spread feeling that the work of the 
present Congress has not been up to 
par, or that there is any general dis- 
satisfaction with politics, though I do 
recall seeing a little newspaper com- 
ment to that effect. But, in any case, 
it will be Mr. Coolidge’s duty to talk 
the people out of any such delusion. 


And I Am Confident 


that he will do it very well. In my 
mind’s eye I can already see the 
headlines: 


POLITICAL OVERLORD 
WARNS MANAGERS 


TeLtts THEM TO KEEP Po.itics CLEAN 


Wasu.—lIn a letter to campaign 


managers, C. Coolidge, supreme ar- 
biter of politics, told them plainly 
that politics must be kept clean. Al- 
though he suggested toothbrush 
drills, neck and ear inspection, and 
healthy exercise in the open, he em- 
phasized that he had no jurisdiction 
over the means employed. The pub- 
lic, he added, was increasingly in- 


Meeting of the Czar of politics and 


Michael’ J. (“Knuckles”) O’Conners 
boss of the 16th Ward 


sistent in its demand for clean poli- 
tics. 
Or again: 

WasH.—On returning yesterday 
from a tour of campaign headquar- 
ters, Calvin Coolidge, supreme czar 
of politics, expressed himself as 
greatly pleased with the fine, manly 
qualities of the boys. As Michael J. 
(“Knuckles”) O’Conners, boss of 
the 16th ward, told him, “we are all 
striving earnestly to support you, 
chief, in your aim to 
introduce noble, pure, 
unselfish and patrio- 
tic motives into poli- 
tics.” 


Undeniably, 


that sort of thing 
will do for politics 
just what Mr. Hays’ 
utterances are doing 
for the movies. 

The ways in which 
such an official could 
make himself use- 
ful are innumerable. 
When the party had 
got itself into a pret- 


ty snarl over the bonus question it 
could untangle itself in a min- 
ute by shifting the blame to him. 
Any such statement as “No Bonus 
Now—Political Arbiter Rules” would 
serve. The President couldn’t say 
it, the party couldn't. But Coolidge 
could. 


It Took the Party Leaders 


months of fussing and wrangling 
to find a way of seating Newberry 
without losing face. With Coolidge 
on the job, one short newspaper 
statement would have attained the 
same end: 


POLITICAL PONTIFF 
DISCIPLINES NEWBERRY 


SEVERELY ARRAIGNS CANDIDATI 
Wuo Spent Fortune IN 
PRIMARIES 


And Gives Him the Seat. 


There would be countless other op- 

portunities for him to exercise his 

authority. Indeed, with men like 
Blanton and Tom Watson and others 
running around the Capitol, he would 
have to be constantly alert. 


On the Other Hand 


anyone who fears that he would ex- 
tend his influence for reform too far, 
need only look at the other industries 
that move under the direction of a 
“dictator.” Baseball is still baseball, 
the movies are the same old movies, 
and politics will always be politics 
Sounder. 


The standpatters have no use for Sounder’s plan 
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Mrs. Hippo: There goes one of our most charming “flappers.” 


] FEEL that we humorists should 
have a supreme head, an arbiter 
and a dictator. Otherwise, we shall 
soon find ourselves lagging behind 
the other industries. 

\Ve need someone who will im- 
e the general character of hu- 
in this country, look after its 

moral tone, and straighten out quar- 

and disputes between different 

morists; in short, someone who 

keep the wheels of American 

ior oiled and running smoothly. 

le should be someone in whom the 

iblic has confidence. He can be 

king in everything else, if he 

has public confidence. If the 

ihlic or a portion of it begins to 

|, at any time, that humor is get- 

ing punk, they must be able to lean, 

in that extremity, on our Supreme 

Humor Dictator. Of course there 

won't be anything that he can do 

about it. but he will be there to 
lea 1 on. 

‘he whole point to these dictators 

is that they personify Righteous In- 


A Humor Czar 


Why Not a Hughes for a Hays? 


clination in an industry, and | think 
it is about time that we humorists 
should get our Righteous Inclination 
personified. There is quite a differ- 
ence, for example, between having 
the public say, “Aren't the movies 
awful!” and having them say, “This 
movie was made before Will Hays 
had anything to say about it!” 

(I am reliably informed that it 
will take twenty-five years to work 
off all the old movies made before 
the Hays baptism. By that time the 
public will be able to stand any- 
thing. ) 

Now our Supreme Head should be 
a man in whom the public can take 
solace when humor isn't what it 
should be. When they can hardly 
stand our humor a minute longer 
they must have a feeling that they 
are represented among us—that there 
is someone who is fighting their fight 
for better humor. 

This will keep them from fighting 
their own fight. 

That is what we want, after all, 


and it ought to be worth at least 
$1,500,000.00 a year to us humorists 
to get it. 

Whom shall we have? 

I suggest Secretary of State 
Hughes, provided he isn’t snapped 
up as Supreme Head of the Milliners 
or of the Taxidermists or some other 
group by the time this article is pub- 


lished. Dp. Bs 
Echo 


C—O’ sweet companions, mine, for 
choice, 


Is Echo of the dulcet voice 
Who carols rounds and glees with me 
And thoroughly agrees with me. 


And though she takes the final word, 
As ladies will, I’ve never heard 
Her claim undue priority 

Or prate without authority. 


Among the hills the pleasant minx 
Observes a custom which, methinks, 
All flappers should be broken to— 
She only speaks when spoken to. 


A. G, 
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London Offices, Rolls House, Breams Bldgs., London, 


i most professions, 

the years in which 

aspirants learn to 

make their livings are 

those between twenty 

and thirty. In_ that 

period of life young 

men do not get much 

pay. They invest their 

efforts in the hope of future returns. 

It is a serious matter when a pro- 

fession that a man has learned with 

the expectation of getting subsistence 

from it in his later years is, so far 

as he is concerned, abolished. That 

is what has happened to nearly 2000 

army officers under the bill that be- 

came a law last June, reducing the 

number of officers on the active list 

of the regular army. to twelve thou- 

sand, The law prescribed a limit to 

the number of officers in each grade 

that necessitated the dropping of 110 

colonels, 55 lieutenant-colonels, 581 
majors and 1182 captains. 

All of these officers had a sound 
basis for expecting to continue in the 
army till they reached retirement age 
and have retirement pay for the rest 
of their lives. They had put in their 
time in learning the military art with 
that expectation. The bill recognizes 
that according to precedent the coun- 
try owes these men a living and also 
that the discharge is a greater hard- 
ship for the older ones than the 
younger. It provides that officers 
who have served less than ten years 
shall have a year’s pay and complete 
discharge from the service; that 
those with more than ten years’ ser- 
vice shall have a pension equal to 
2% per cent. of their present pay for 
each year of such service up to thirty 
years. To some of these officers that 
will be something like a fair provi- 
sion, but for many of those to be dis- 
charged, to be turned out of the 
army will be a great hardship, in- 
deed a great injustice. 





“While there is Life there’s Hope” 
Published by 
LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 


598 Madison Avenue, New York 


A new Dill before Congress, the 
Curry Bill, approved by Secretary 
Weeks, changes the details of reduc- 
tion so as to retain more officers of 
the rank of captain and above, and 
not so many lieutenants, though it 
does not change the total number of 
officers prescribed last June. Per- 
haps the Curry Bill will help matters 
a little. They should be helped. 
The law as it stands will make some 
very hard cases, and does no credit 
to American sense of justice. 
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E have had a bad time about 
coal, not yet over at this writ- 

ing though prospects are hopeful, 
and are still having a bad time about 
railroads, though trains do move and 
move pretty well. Everybody knows 
that there ought not to be coal 
strikes or railroad strikes because 
the great innocent public is always 
put to more or less torture by them, 
and everybody's feelings on this mat- 
ter have been deepened by the ex- 
perience of the last four months 
and will be still deeper, in all prob- 
ability, before the winter is over. 
The simple remedy for all these 
strikes is government ownership. If 
the government took over the mines 
and the railroads and managed them 
as it does the post office, then, many 
people think, including most of the 
labor unions and strikers, that these 
particular matters would g 
better. And it is true that the gov- 
ernment does run the post office and 
the postal employees don't strike. 

But why is the government able to 
get along with matters of adminis- 
tration that private managers have 
trouble with? 

It is because so very little is ex- 
pected of government management, 


go much 


You have to take it as it is. It ca 
be stupid, it can be harassing, it 
be absurdly unjust. It can raise | 
with your temper and bother the | 
out of you with petty injustices a 
you have to bear it and go along 1! 
best you can, either because you have 
no redress or because you have no 
time for the interminable processes 
by which some small redress might 
When you deal with private 
nmianagers, you deal with human be- 
ings. When you deal with govern- 
ment management, you deal with 
government bureaus—with macl 
ery, with printed forms, with cle: 
none of whom care a hang for ) 
or for justice or for efficiency, 
merely send you forms when y 
turn home at for 
o clock for supper and the movies 
The hope of saving society 
government ownership is a mere 
hope of saving it by mechanisms, | 


come, 


comes, and go 


it won't be saved by mechanisms. 


will have to be saved by men. 
What we would get by government 
ownership of railroads and coal mines 
would be lessons in patience. They 
might do us good, but they would not 
be pleasant to take. 


EOPLE talk about the 

administration with something 
approaching despair but with very 
little rancor. Nobody hates 
Harding. Almost every one would 
like to help him, and that quite irre- 
spective of party politics. His good 
friend, Mr. Daugherty, seems not to 
have helped him much by the injunc- 
tion he got out on the railroad strik- 
ers, which has met with disapproval 
so genuine as to justify the opinion 
expressed eighteen months ago that 
the Attorney General ought to be a 
competent lawyer, E, S. M. 


present 
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One 


in Six 
URING the first few weeks of Septentber each year 
a strange madness, born of muggy weather and 

business depression, sweeps over the theatrical managers, 
and they don paper caps, put their coats on backward 
and stand in the middle of Broadway throwing money at 
random on passing plays and gurgling: “I'll back this 
one!” and “I'll take that one!”” At the end of the month 
the flops are gathered together and, lo, they fill eighteen 
baskets, not counting the hoofs which are made into glue. 

Already several have been dragged out, including “The 
Woman Who Laughed” and “Lights Out!” and if you 
will listen carefully you will hear the merry sexton sing- 
ing at his work of making everything tidy for quite a 
number of others, including, “I Will If You Will.” 

Among those which we would place in our list of the 
twelve most beautiful parsnips is “Her Temporary Hus- 
band,” in which William Courtenay gives a charming 
burlesque of a dying invalid. Mr. Courtenay has a large 
following of admirers and his.methods are what are 
known as “sure,” but if he can save the life of “Her Tem- 
porary Husband” he will place himself in the class with 
St. Anne de Beaupre. 


SBE EE = 


“CO THIS IS LONDON!” is evidently intended to 
stimulate amity between the United States and 
Great Britain. Another play like it and whichever one 


of the Geddes boys it is who is Ambassador to this coun- ~ 


try might just as well be packing up to go home. If 
American and English folk were like the characters in 
this play, a war to extinction would be just dandy. 

Arthur Goodrich, the author, probably wrote the play 
with quite a different effect in mind, but with Edmund 
Breese as the American millionaire and Laurence 
D’Orsay as the British walrus the thing assumed the air 
of a burlesque from the start, which made the moments 
when real burlesque was supposed to reign practically in- 
distinguishable from the rest of the play. It was only 
the expectation of seeing Lily Cahill’s profile again that 
kept us from leaving the theatre and taking out Swedish 
citizenship papers. . 





OUBTLESS the fact that after “The Famous Mrs. 
Fair” something extra good was expected of James 
Forbes in “The Endless Chain” made it seem extra bad. 
It is one of those evangelical dramas which point a moral 






at you like the man in the Smith & Wesson advertise- 
ments. « This time the big, vital point to be brought home 
is that young married people shouldn’t spend more than 
they can afford. At least, this lacks news value. 

A moral isn’t so bad, however, if it is slid across in a 
distinctive manner, but anyone who has been to the the- 
atre oftener than once a year can say what Mr. Forbes’ 
characters are going to say just about four minutes be- 
fore they say it. “Oh, I wish we had never left Pleasant- 
ville!” is one second-act line which can be predicted after 
the curtain has been up a quarter of an hour on the first 
act (a quarter of an hour, by the way, containing some 
of the most elephantine acting outside the Hippodrome), 
and anyone who couldn't have told that the heroine was 
going to sob out that she used the furniture installment 
money to buy clothes for a smart luncheon would believe 
a City Chap when he tells the gel he'll marry her just 
as soon as they get to New York. 

Probably the dearest line of them all comes when the 
cad says: “If you were a man, I'd knock you down for 
that!” And the heroine, pondering archly, slowly re- 
plies: “I wonder.” (Amy goes off, left, while the whistle 
of Robert Fulton’s steamboat sounds in the distance.) 

If it weren’t for the charming Margaret Lawrence 
about the only thing that could be said for “The Endless 
Chain” would be that it is a competent job of carpenter- 
ing and joining. 





HEN, in the midst of all this vegetable array, one 

comes unprepared on a delight like “The Torch 
Bearers,” hysteria is quite likely to result. Let this be 
borne in mind, then, when we say that it is, for two acts at 
least, one of the best comedies we have ever seen, 

For anyone who has ever been within a radius of half a 
mile of amateur theatricals the first two acts (showing 
the rehearsal and behind the scenes at the Horticultural 
Hall performance) will furnish just about as nearly per- 
fect enjoyment as one, could ask of the theatre. And 
Mary Boland’s performance is perfect. That's flat. 

“The Torch Bearers” is the work of George Kelly. 
who has been writing and acting in vaudeville for some 
time. The subtlety and truthfulness of his observation 
and the entire absence of gag lines and obvious comedy, 
considered with the work of another vaudeville writer, 
Mr. Nugent whose “Kempy” is flourishing on the same 
street, gives rise to a suspicion that maybe from the de- 
spised source of the “two-a-day” will come the Magic 
Knight at last. However that may be, Mr. Kelly is here 
now, and he has written some gorgeous comedy. 

. ¢. 2. 
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Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 
newspapers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


Wild Oats Lane. Broadhurst.—To be re- Molly Darling. Liberty.—Containing that 
viewed next week. rare bird among musical comedies, a genuine 
comedian—Mr. Jack’ Donahue 


More or Less Serious 


The Cat and the Canary. National.—Fun 


ted house with a madman. Grand 7 , . The Music Box Revue. Music Bor—A 
= Eye and Ear Entertainment 
new one is coming soon 
The Endless Chain. George M. Cohan’s.— Better Times. Hippodrome.—The best of Orenge Biccsoms Dita i te ob 
Rev 1 this issue. 
all Hippodrome shows. viewed later 
East of Suez. Eltinge—To be reviewed Blossom Time. Ambassador. — Schubert Passing Show of 1922. Winter Garden.— 
. : : - melodies made into a charming score To be reviewed later 
Errant. Mazine Elliott’s.—Double- ; 4 —_ “ : 
F ngle drama with an excellent cast. Chauve-Souris. Century Roof.—Pleasant Sally, Irene, and Mary. Casino.—Contain- 
; ce and simple fare from Russian entertainers ing Eddie Dowling, among other things mak- 
He Who Gets Slapped. Garrick.—The ing for a pleasant evening 


Daffy Dill. Apollo.—Frank Tinney in a 


f a circus clown told with distinc- ” 
—_ show which dcesn’t matter if you like him 


Scandals of 1922. Globe.—Mr. George 
White’s new array, more imposing than pre- 


TI Monster. Thirty-Ninth St.—Horror ; The nem Girl. Earl Carroll.—Very viously. 
- . pleasant. : a 
m burlesque. ; , e Ziegfeld’s Follies New Amsterdam.— 
Whispering Wires. Forty-Ninth St.— Greenwich Village Follies. Shubert.—To What with Will Rogers and several good eye- 
t . be reviewed later. fuls, it may be worth the money to you 


Mu ystery built on a mechanical device 
might come in handy some time to 
kt ut 





Comedy and. Things Like That 


Abie’s Irish Rose. Republic. — Showing 
at e will laugh at anything. 


The Awful Truth. Henry Miller.—To be 


revie later. 








Ban Ritz.—To be reviewed later. 

Captain Applejack. Cort.—Wallace Ed- 
linger and Mary Nash in highly amusing 
romat urlesque. 


Dreams for Sale. Playhouse.—To be re- 
viewed next week. 


East Side-West Side. Nora Bayes.— 
Forn ““Manhattan”’ and probably just as 











The Exciters. Times Square.—To be re- 
views ter. 








Her Temporary Husband. Frasee.—Re 
views this issue. 























Hunky Dory. Klaw.—Impossible but gen- 





erall tertaining Scotch importation. 

It’ Boy! Sam H. Harris.—To be re- 
vie ter 

Kempy. Belmont.—Home comedy of “The 
First Year” school, and just about as good. 

Kiki. Relasco—Busy days of a Parisian 
cocott rtrayed by the vivid Miss Ulric. 


The Old Soak. Plymouth.—Old-fashioned 
drama with a touch of Don Marquis’ famous 
charact 

Partners Again. Selwyn.—Hilarious busi- 
hess transactions of Potash and Perlmutter. 


The Plot Thickens. Booth—To be re- 


viewed next week 


A Serpent’s Tooth. Little.—For those to 
whom play is good in which Marie Tem- 
pest act 


Shore Leave. Lyceum.—Frances Starr in 


what is characteristically advertised as “a sea- 
goin’ comedy.” 


. | f used | 
> This Is London! Hudson.—Reviewed Ny mm eng 
in this /_~\ 








ssue, 








The Torch Bearers. V anderbilt.—Re- 
‘ewed in ths issue. INTIMATE GLIMPSES OF AMERICAN GENERALS OF INDUSTRY 


_ Why Men Leave Home. Morosco,—To No. 45. Mr. Stetson relieves the tedium of Grandma's evening with his old hat 
re reviewed next week, throwing act. 








Seasick Passenger: Steward, will you shoo this fly off my nose? 


I haven’t the strength. 


Diary of a 100 Per Cent. American 


Monday 


OINED the Ku Klux and swore to defend 100 per cent. 

Americanism against all enemies of the country and 
the Klan. I must quit buying clothes from Sol Leven- 
thal. Those Jews aren’t 100 per cent. Americans. Must 
tell Mary not to get any more groceries from Pat 
Murtha. He’s one of those Irishmen who are always 
conspiring to put Rome into Washington. 


Tuesday 


I'll have to tell Mary not to buy any fruit or vegetables 
from Pasquale Veronica. He’s one of those wops. Went 
to the movies and saw Ralph Palmson in “America First.” 
He certainly raised hell with those greasers. That boy's 
100 per cent. American. 


W ednesday 


Hans Dunkel took his business away from me to-day. 
I asked him if he was “1oo per cent. American” and he 
said “No.” We had words and then the old fool told me 
[ was too much of an idiot to transact his affairs. Told 
Mary to fire Katinka. She’s one of those Germans. 


Thursday 


Had a quarrel with Dwight Williams to-day. He said 
he came from the same part of England as Ralph Palmson 
and I told him I knew better, that Palmson was 100 
per cent. American. He said he didn’t know, that he 
met very few of that type in the Argonne, but he 
guessed they had too much patriotism to take a chance 


on having it contaminated by a visit to France. Resigned 
from the country club because the House Committee re 
fused to take action about Williams. 


Friday 


Met Steve Svenson and he said he heard I was going 
to play night-shirt golf with the Ku Klux Klan here- 
after. Those Scandinavians are a menace to the country. 
Instructed Mary to quit taking ice and coal from his 
company. Reported Svenson to the Kleagle. We'll show 
those foreigners where they get off. 


Saturday 
Laid off my weekly poker game. Only foreigners play it 
inthis town. Fooled with the phonograph, but had to quit 
because McCormack is a Sinn Feiner and Caruso was a 
wop. Started to play solitaire, but Mary spoiled it by 
saying that it was an English game, called Patience. 
Read some of Ed Guest’s poems. That fellow’s 100 
per cent. American. 
Sunday 
No breakfast. Mary said there was no one left she 
could buy food from. No luncheon. Same reason. No 
dinner. Same reason. Wanted to go out to a restaurant, 
but Mary reminded me that the only good one in town 
was kept by a Frenchman. Read some more of Ed 
Guest’s poems. Mary told me he was born in England. 
Wrote letter of resignation from Ku Klux Klan. (ave 


it to Rastus Johnston, the mail carrier. 
J. K. M. 
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The Tie That Binds 


T threatened to be a disagreeable 

situation, but it was too late to 
do anything except hope for the best. 

-hyllis had invited Ann Hunting- 
ton to dinner. I had asked Malcolm 
Frayne. 

Ann had been Malcolm’s second 
wife. Malcolm had been Ann's third 
husband. Both were now several 
decrees removed. 

She was coming in from Lake- 
mont. He was motoring down from 
Westville. Both had started and it 
was impossible to head off the ap- 
proaching frost. 

“You know how catty 
be without even trying,” 
moaned. 

“Yes: and Malcoim can put a keen 


Ann can 
Phyllis 


—— 
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edge on a cutting phrase himself,” I 
groaned. 

Well, they arrived, and they met, 
while Phyllis and I stood in trem- 
bling anticipation, waiting for the 
opening roar of the fusillade. 

“Hello, Ann. How are you?” 
was Malcolm’s greeting. “Did you 
ever chance to find that old putter 
of mine? It’s the only one I ever 
had any faith in.” 

“Enjoying disgustingly good 
health,” was Ann’s answer. “Yes. 
I ran across it in the attic the other 
day. Shall I send it to your club?” 

“Tf you will be so kind,” Malcolm 
said. “How’s your game?” 

“Perfectly awful. How’s yours?” 

“Horrible.” 

Then we went in to dinner. 
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Subterfuge 


HERE’S scarcely need of co- 
quetry 
As life stands now ‘twixt you and 
me, 
Yet when you asked to come to-day 
I was constrained to say you nay. 


The curt denial in my voice 

Sprang in no manner from my choice. 
“Twas rather that I longed too much 
For the assurance of your touch, 


And, longing so completely, knew 

I dared not risk the loss of you. 

Came you today, I'd reap but sorrow 

Should you not ask to 
morrow ! 


come _ to- 
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Now then—dquestion o’ upkeep. How many miles ¢’ th’ peck of oats? 





Lies 


The Aftermath of Vacation 


A Summer Summary in Camera 


ERSONALLY, I rate 
among the first ten as 
a friend and well- 
wisher when it comes 
to wanting to see the 
young people have a 
good time. If a large 
percentage of the 
population wants to 
spend the Summer,—the “heated 
term,” I heard someone call it only 
the other day, and it struck me as 
being a pretty good way to put it,— 
fooling around seashore resorts, why, 
my view of the matter is, that 
scarcely anything could be fairer. 
Live and let live, my Aunt Bertha 
used to say, and I have always 
thought that there was everything 
in favor of the idea. 


ss * 


But what I say is, when the annual 
return to the home town occurs on 
the day after Labor Day, the thing 
ought to be allowed to drop there. | 
was always one to hold numerous 
briefs for letting bygones be bygones. 
I have no wish to be unfair, and to 
insist that the returned vacationists 
do not go into the usual reminiscent 
details about the number of blankets 
they were forced to use each night, 
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and about the awfully nice family 
from South Orange who shared their 
table in the dining-room. I simply 
say, what this country needs is a law 
forbidding any citizen at any time to 
display any album containing snap- 
shots which he or she took while stay- 
ing at a Summer resort. 

If you could be left alone with the 
album, there might be considerably 
less bitter feeling on the subject. 
You could, while turning the pages 
at fitting intervals, dream golden 
dreams of the future, or wander hap- 
pily in memory’s garden. But the 
proud owner, of the collected photo- 
graphs always backs you into a cor- 
ner from which there is no exit, and 
with the aid of the album gives you 
a little informal travelogue, on “Our 
Summer at the Beach.” Not only is 
each page turned for you, care being 
taken that no two stick together and 
thus cause you to miss some priceless 
specimen, but each snapshot is 
pointed to and explained, much in 
the manner that the Sunday comic 
supplements are shown to the fam- 
ily’s young. 


* * * 


If, now and then, you saw a vaca- 
tion photograph that differed in any 
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Tariff Time in Washington 


“Hello, is this Congressman Beeswax?” 


———- 


“I'm a constituent of yours and a manufacturer of a patent toe-nail 
clipper. Will you see that a good stiff tariff is put on foreign toe-nail 


clippers?” 


“Certainly, ll try to fix you up. 


(To the secretary.) Higgins, 


put down 2 per cent. on toe-nail clippers—ad valorem.” 


particular from any other vacation 
photograph that ever passed through 
development, things might take a 
marked turn for the better. But, in 
so many words, no. The album filled 
with views of Happy Days at Shaggy 
Beach, which Mrs. Citron so enthu- 
siastically shows you, is page for page 
a duplicate of the one crowded with 
scenes of Vacation Pastimes at 
Cloudy Cove, that Mrs. Lunt brought 
to your attention for some three 
hours and a half only the evening 
before. 

Always, among the pages of groups 
taken on the beach, figures the hu- 
man pyramid, formed by three young 
men standing on the sands support- 
ing on their shoulders two young 
men of more adventurous tendencies. 
Then come several snapshots of the 
beach athlete, standing on his hands 
— it’s too bad it isn’t very clear of his 
face, because he is such a nice-look- 
ing fellow, comes from Montclair, 
and does something in the 
tising line. 


aciver- 


* * * 


Then comes an assortment of views 
of young lady bathers drying their 
hair—Harriet nearly died when she 
saw that one of herself, she had no 
idea it was being taken. Then a line- 
up of young ladies, still in bathing- 
costumes, with their elbows in the 
sand and their stocking-clad feet 
crossed high in the air behind them. 
Then several back views of the kid- 
dies, at the water’s edge. Then the 
action photographs of young men 
and women bathers, playfully snap- 
ping bath-towels at one another— it's 
too bad they didn’t come out better, 
Ill never forget how we laughed 
when they were taken. 


* * * 


Towards the end of this section 
are numerous views, less animated, 
perhaps, but no less absorbing to the 
album’s owner, of groups in shore 
costume, sitting consciously on the 
sand. It is drawn to your notice that 
the letters in the title of the hook 
which Hazel is holding came out just 
as clear! Time is here called for a 
few words on the excellence of the 
camera's lens. 

This fixed up, you get on to the 

(Continued on page 30) 











The Right Way to Do Wrong 


By Murgatroyd Jones 


Twice Open Champion of the Biltchester Tennis Club 


OW that the tennis season is about done, shaking off the bay leaves I modestly come forward to give 


a few words of advice. 


Books on tennis shed no light on how to do the wrong thing correctly. It’s queer no one noticed 
it before, but with the franc where it is, and the strike, and Ireland all agog, and, oh, cellar! be still! 


I suppose everyone else has something better to do. 


So twist your ear this way. 


on 
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Missing the ball 
The snapshot shows me in perfect form. The weight 
correctly on the ,wrong foot, the follow through 
gracefully cramped, the racquet has passed cleanly 
over the ball. Note suggestion of well-bred chagrin. 


Footfaulting 


I am perhaps the finest footfaulter in all tennis. My 

service enables me to be halfway to the net before I 

hit the ball. Very efficacious in just friendly games. 
Note also the pawn-shop spread of left hand. 


Driving out 
My eyes follow the flight of the ball; the head well 
back, the chest well out, the abdomen well in and the 
shirt collar well open. The belt, emblem of the 
Lightweight Championship, I wear on sunny days. 


Touching the net 


If you’re going to touch the net, touch it! Throw 

a whole body and soul into it, don’t peck at it! 

t is practically impossible to teach this sort of thing. 
ou either have the knack or you haven't. 





The Last Word 


N a recent issue of Screenland, 
H. L. Mencken is quoted as fol- 
lows: 

“The kind of jackass who likes the 
movies as they are is the man who 
keeps them what they are.” 

That observation will serve from 
now on as the motto of this depart- 
ment. 


‘““Kindred of the Dust” 


‘ALL theatres that show the pic- 

ture, “Kindred of the Dust,” 
should place a sign over the main en- 
trance inscribed with the words, “If 
you have tears, prepare to shed them 
now’ —giving due credit, of course, 
to Mr. Shakespeare. 

“Kindred of the Dust” is just a bit 
more weepy than “Smilin’ Through,” 
which held the glycerine precipita- 
tion record until last week. Death, 
seduction, faithlessness, remorse, foul 
play, ingratitude and ill health are 
littered all over the screen—and were 
it not for the occasional efforts of 
that fine old actor, William J. Fer- 
guson, the general prospect in “Kin- 
dred of the Dust” would be utterly 
hopeless. 

As it is, the picture is sad in more 
respects than one. 


**Makin’ Movies” 


HOSE who saw, and enjoyed, 

a two-reel picture entitled “Sup- 

ply and Demand” will not want to 

miss “Makin’ Movies,” which is per- 

formed by the same youthful cast, 

and is superior to its predecessor in 
every way. 

“Makin’ Movies” is a bright, spon- 

taneous little comedy, describing 





the activities of a group of children 
who attempt to produce a film ver- 
sion of “Uncle Tom’s Cabin.” It 
contains some excellent pictures of a 
studio in operation, and is not above 
a touch of satire here and there. 
Johnny Jones and Gertrude Mes- 
singer, the diminutive stars, are both 
funny without being either unduly 
precocious or fresh. 


“Nice People” 


PEAKING of the younger gen- 

eration, we find an exceedingly 
learned—and dull—discussion of our 
modern youth in William De Mille’s 
“Nice People.” 


Those twin symbols of latter-day 
civilization, the flapper and _ the 
finale-hopper, are hauled over the al- 
legorical coals—and burned to a 
crisp. However, the cooking process 
is not particularly exciting to watch. 

Bebe Daniels is excellent as the 
mad, irrepressible young thing who 
flies in the face of Victorian conven- 
tion, and Conrad Nagel does what 
he can with a silly, impossible role. 
But “Nice People” is as artificial as 
its subject, and all the acting in the 
world could not save it from being 
a stupid picture. 


“The Young Diana” 


N the other hand, there is “The 
Young Diana.” This film pos- 
sesses a strikingly original story. Its 
settings were designed by Joseph 
Urban. Its cast includes such com- 
petent players as Pedro de Cordoba 
and Maclyn Arbuckle. It was di- 
rected by Robert Vignola. But its 
star is Marion Davies. 
Marion Davies! I have yet to en- 





counter a single movie fan with the 
slightest respect for her ability—and 
yet the coal that has been used to 
keep her name flaming on the electric 
signs would probably run the city of 
Syracuse for a whole year. 


The Prospects 


T is singularly discouraging to ob- 

serve that the movies, on an 
average, have been lower in quality 
this year than at any time since 1918. 
There have been “Tol’able David,” 
“Nanook of the North,” “Grandma's 
Boy,” “The Prisoner of Zenda” and 
“The Eternal Flame,” to be sure; 
but they have been oases in a singu- 
larly dull and arid desert. 

There is hope ahead, however. 
Those parched enthusiasts who still 
believe in the possibilities of the 
silent drama can look forward to 
Thomas H. Ince’s production of 
“Lorna Doone”; Jackie Coogan’s 
“Oliver Twist”; and, above ll, 
Douglas Fairbanks in “Robin Hood.” 
Unless the advance dope is sadly 
askew, these three pictures should be 
worth waiting up for. 

There are a few other promising 
candidates: Douglas MacLean in 
“The Hottentot’’; Mabel Normand in 
“Susanna”; Buster Keaton in “The 
Electric House” and “The Frozen 
North”; Strongheart, the marvelous 
police dog, in “Brawn of the North’; 
Richard Barthelmess in “The Bond 
Boy.” And then, of course, there 
are the pictures that Pola Negri is 
to make at the Famous Players stu- 
dio in New York. These may or 
may not come up to “Passion” and 
“Gypsy Blood,” but they will un- 
questionably bear watching. 

Robert E. Sherwood. 


























Kodak as you £0 


The lens sees with you—the autographic record remembers 
for you—and the story is complete for all time. 
Kodak brings back the trip to your library table. 


Autographic Kodaks $6.50 up 


EASTMAN KODAK COMPANY, Rochester, N. Y. The Kodak City 
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Fame! 

Fame? It is a bubble. Listen! 

Bernard Shaw was walking along 
Adelphi Terrace, and the following dia- 
logue took place behind him: 

“See ’im?” 

“That bloke? Yus. Who is ’e?” 

“Shaw.” 

“Shaw ?” 

“The great vegetarian eater.” 

“Go on!” 


“Fact.”—Tit-Bits (London). 


A Keynote 
“Fellow tax dodgers,” began the can- 
didate. 
And that put him in right with his 
audience at the start. 
—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Reflection of Middle Age 














Milking Time, 1952 A. Dp, 


An American milk magazine giys 
the following conversation of a dairy. ‘ 
man and a farmer in thirty years’ tiny 

“Everything ready for milking?” + 
think so, boss.” “Cows been scalded” 
“Thoroughly.” “Have they been fun; 
gated with formaldehyde?” “Utterh 
“Have the milkers been boiled?” “0; 
course.” “Have the milk pails bee 
scrubbed with bichloride of mercury” 
“Every pail.” “Then set the barn o 
fire, put on rubber gloves, and do th 
milking.”—London Morning Post. 


Paternal Wisdom 


“My boy, I hear you are hanging 
around stage doors.” 
“Why—er—dad, I’m thinking of 
writing a play.” 
“You can’t learn anything abou 
Shakespeare from a chorus girl.” 
—Birmingham Age-//erald, 


Itinerant 
PepESTRIAN: What the deuce! Beg. 
ging in the street! 


“The modern dance is no dance in the 
first place, and when you've finally 
learred it, it’s not modern any more.” 

—Karikaturen (Christiania). 


MenpIcaNnT: Well, have I got to open 
an office to ask for a dime for a cup ¢ 
te ue coffee ?—Klods-Hans (Copenhagen), 

Jock (taking his girl out for the eve- 
ning): I’d like fine to see that, Janet. 
I dinna ken what it means, but there’s 

a braw Scots soond about it. 

—Reproduced from Punch (London) 
by arrangement with the proprietors. 


“Wat's the ‘Main Street’ school of 
writing?” inquires an eminent English 
actor newly landed in New York. Well, 
that’s a long story.—Detroit News. 


TH’ stingiest feller we’ve heard of 
yet is Lon Moon. He had a toy bal- 
loon vulcanized yisterday.—Abe Martin. 
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CLOTHING 
Gentlemens Furnishing Goods, 


MADISON AVENUE COR. FORTY-FOURTH STREET 
NEW YORK 


Telephone Murray Hill 8800 


Clothing Ready nade or to Measure 
for Autumn 
Evening Clothes, Cutaways, Sack Suits 
Sporting Clothes and Medium-weight 
Overcoats 
English and Domestic Hats & Furnishings 


Boots and Shoes for Dress, Street 
and Outdoor Sport 


Trunks, Bags & Leather Goods 
Send for “New Directory of Brooxs Brorners’ Building” 


BOSTCN NEWPORT 


TREMONT COR. BOYLSTON - 220 BELLEVUE AVENUE 








BROOKS BROTHERS’ 
Building, convenient 

to Grand Central, Subway 

and to many of the leading 
Hotels and Clubs 














When the motor car salesman 
points to the now familiar symbol 
and says: “You see the body is by 
Fisher,” he feels sure that you will 
understand that he has paid the 
highest tribute words can convey. 


We are deeply sensible of the 
responsibility which rests upon 


us by reason of the high regard 
in which Fisher bodies are held. 


FISHER BODY CORPORATION 


DETROIT CLEVELAND ~_ ST. LOUIS 
WALKERVILLE, ONT. 
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W. Ym? 
PEGGING SHOES A 
7 YEARS QFAGE. 


W. L. Douglas $7.00 and|\WEAR W.L. DOUGLAS W. L. — $4.00 and 
SHOES AND SAVE 


MONEY. 


They aremade of the best and finest leathers, 
by skilled shoemakers, all working to make 
the best shoes for the price that money can 
buy. The quality is unsurpassed. The smart 
styles are the leaders in the fashion centers 
of America. Only by examining them can 
you appreciate their wonderful value. Shoes 
of equal quality cannot be bought elsewhere 


$8.00 shoes are absolutely | 
the best shoe values for'| 








at anywhere near our prices. 


W. L. Douglas shoes are put into all of our 
108 stores at factorycost. We donot make 
one cent of profit until the shoes are sold 


to you. 








Lire - 


DOUGLAS 


00 & $8.00 SHOES 3 AND WOMEN 





\ FOR MY MONEY IN 
COMFORT AND StMVICE 
= ome 5 

S pe 


$4.50 shoes for boys, best 
in quality,bestin style,best 
all around shoes for boys. 
It is worth dollars for you to remember 
that when you buy shoes at our stores 
YOU PAY ONLY ONE PROFIT. 

No matter where you live, shoe dealers can 
supply you with W. L. Douglas shoes. They 
cost no more in San Francisco than they do 
in New York. Insist upon having W. L. 
Douglas shoes with the name and retail 
price stamped on the sole. Do not take a 
substitute and y extra profits. Order 
direct from the factory and save money. 





pty yi Catalog Today 
Douglas Shoe Co., 
147 Spark are Brockton, Mass. 





Free Dog Book 


by noted specialist. Tells how to 
— Ley al TRAIN 


KEEP HIM HEALTHY 


CURE Dog: DISEASES 
How to put dog in condition, kill 
as, cure scratching, mange, dis- 
temper. Gives twenty-five famous 


Q-W DoG REMEDIES 


and 150 illustrations of dog leads, om? Ray sy 
harness, stripping combs, dog houses, etc. led free. 


Q-W LABORATORIES 


Dept. 19 Bound Brook, New Jersey 

















Irresistible Eyes "Peal* 
are those which are Bright = 
and Sparkling. Keep Your Eyes 
Young and Beautiful through the 
daily use of Murine. It has stood 
the test of time. At all Druggists. 


RINE; 
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Your 

skin can be 
quickly cleared of 

i Blackheads, 





has 
ite merits in over 100,000 test cases. 
WRITE TODAY for my 
FreeBooklet—"A CLEAR- 
Tone SkIn"’—telling how 
I cured myself after being afflicted fifteen years. 
E. S. GIVENS, 226 Chemical Bidg., Kansas City, Mo 
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Humble Beginnings 


Two financiers who were partners 
discovered that an office-boy in their 
employ had been tampering with the 
petty cash. 

One of them was so much enraged 
that he desired to send for the police, 
but the other was a calm and just man. 
He took a more moderate and humane 
view of the situation. 

“No, no,” he said; “let us always re- 
member that we began in a small way 
ourselves.”—Tit-Bits (London). 


On the Lecture Circuit 

First CHAUTAUQUAN: You know, 
the thing that makes Bryan such an ef- 
| fective speaker is the fact that he 
| pauses between his sentences. 
| SECOND CHAUTAUQUAN: Yes, and if 
| he would pause between his speeches his 
| speeches might be appreciated. 
—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Belated Indorsement 


“What is your idea of a true states- 
man?” 

“A true statesman,” replied Senator 
Sorghum, “is a man who could get 
elected to any office with ease if pos- 
terity had a vote.”—Washington Star. 





A PROLONGED study of statistics leads 

to the inference that more automobiles 
were stolen in this country last year 

| than were manufactured in 1899. This 
is progress——Cincinnatt Times-Star. 
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Better Business Syste 


KARDEX 


LIFE’S Fresh Air a 








Lire’s Fresu Arr Funp has been in operg. 
tion for the past thirty-five years. In that 
time it has expended $205,652.78 and has 
given a fortnight in the country to 42,722 
poor city children. 

Contributions, which are ecknowle iged in 
Lire about three weeks after their receipt 
should be made payable to Lire’s Fresu Ap 
Funp, and sent to 598 Madison Ave., New 
York City. 

Previously acknowledged ........ $20,109.19 
Camp Winnipesaukee, Wolfeboro, 

Te i scweastines wk eke kere ss 20.50 
N. J. Howley, Rutland, Vt. ...... 1.00 
Wells Fargo Ostrander, Seattle, 

Pe Coc ceueieaaneeeuanawe 25.00 
In memory of E. 10.00 

*‘Anonymous,” C colonia, N. J. ..-. 10.00 
Spencer Brothers, Inc., Suffield, 

errr rrr oeeces 10.00 
or H. Sidwell, Washington, 

TTT CTT TE TT TC 10.00 
F. roderick Johnson, Montevideo, 

«ware can eek ea eae h Oe-oe hades 10.00 
Anonymous, N. Y. City .......... 10.00 
Stephen Day and Mavi an Kathryn 

Bartell, Perkins, Cal. .......... 10.00 
“The Missing Links”—North Her 

Whe £ddeesaeeedeesesgeenesangs 72.00 
Buell Ww. Hudson W oonsocket 

) Geer res rere 5.00 
Russell Bennett Cate, Pittsfield 

Sf Ree eer rer 10.00 
Jedediah Tingle, N. Y. City ..... 5.00 
Mr. Fisher’s table, Ash-no-ca Club, 

a “ih a ern 5.00 
Arthur F. W enige, Asheville, N.C 5.00 

),327.69 













BORDEAUX 
EAL VERMOUTH— 


as made by us during 
64 years of wine making at 
Bordeaux, France. Just 5 
ounces of pure alcohol re- 
moved from each bottle for 
use in this country 


French or Italian style, 
Demand the Genuine. 
“Original Recipes” 
Tells you how! Send 


for your free copy. 








Restaurant & 
Wine Co. 


New York Office, 
483 West Broadway. 
Local Distributors Desired 
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Cruises to the 
5 Continents 


Rio Centennial Cruise 
(Including, West Indies) 

45 Days from New York to New York. Sail- 
ing, Feb. 3, 1923 on the new oilburning, S. S. 
“Reliance”. A record-breaking Cruise per- 
mitting, visits to glorious South American 
cities and including, Panama, West Indies and 
the Brazilian Centennial Exposition. An 
unique rtunity for pleasure travel or a 
combined outing, and business trip. Rates 


$750 upwards—New York to New York. 
Booklet on request 








Mediterranean Cruise 


65 Days on the S. S. “Rotterdam” one of the 
steadiest liners afloat—particularly noted for 
superb cuisine and excellent arrangements 
for debarkation. In the latter it surpasses 
any other ship chartered for a Mediterranean 
Cruise. The comprehensive itinerary in- 
cludes those places which are famous for their 
beauty or renowned in history. Rates $625 
upwards, New York to New York. Sailing, 
February 10, 1923. Booklet on request 









I IIiIiiiiiitiiiiiiiivi! “THe BEST INTRAVEL” Mc 





2 Cruises Round-the-World 


125 Days of fascinating, travel diversified with all 
the gaieties of ship life and the picturesque delights 
of the world’s most alluring, lands; on palatial ships; 
under Raymond-Whitcomb expert management. 
Such are the two sreatest travel opportunities ever 
offered the American traveler. Rates $1050 up 

A pre-eminently generous schedule carefully planned 
to assure inclusion of everything, worthwhile and 
to afford accommodations for all Cruise members 
when ashore 

The following, places are included amon, numerous 
others: Havana, Panama, Kilauea, Tokyo, Shang- 
hai, Hong, Kong, Manila, Zamboanga, Rangoon, 
Bombay, Cairo, Naples, Monte Carlo 

Sailing, January 9 and 16, 1923—S.Ss. “Resolute” and 
“Volendam”—the finest ships for Round-the- 
World travel. The only ships in 1922-23 (char- 
tered for such Cruises) built especially for service 
in both temperate and tropical waters 


Send for the booklets you desire 


Raymond & Whitcomb Co. 


Park & Beacon Streets, Boston 
New York Chicago Philadelphia 
Paris Los Angeles 


San Francisco 
London 
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“Ye can’t git on this elevator with that bundle.” 


“Bundle! This here’s me lunch!” 
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By Magnificent New 


CUNARD S&. S. “SCYTHIA” 


Specially Chartered 
Twin-Screw Turbine Oil-Burner, 20,000 Tons 
Sailing Jan. 30, 1923, returning April 2, visiting 


EGYPT 


Madeira, Portugal, Spain, Gibraltar, Algiers, 
Tunis, Holy Land, Turkey, Greece, Italy, 
Sicily, Riviera, Monte Carlo, etc. 





The “Scythia” is a veritable floating palace, with spa- 
cious decks, lounges, veranda cafes, 2 elevators, com- 
modious state-rooms with running water and large ward- 
robes; bedrooms and suites with private baths. The 
famous Cunard cuisine and service. (Only one sitting 
for meals.) 
Free optional return passage at later date by any Cunard 
steamer from France or England. 

Rates, deck plans, itinerary and full informa- 


tion on request. Membership limited to 450 
guests. Early reservation advisable. Apply to 


















FRANK TOURIST CO. ¢_ 
Established 1875 ia 
489 FIFTH AYE., NEW YORK 219 So. 15th ST., PHILADELPHIA Fj 
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This one 


extra 


process 
Ives a 

delightful 

quality that 


cannot be 


duplicated 














LIFE - 
The Aftermath of Vacation 
(Continued from page 22) 


views of sporting events. Among 
these is the start of the cat-boat race 
—there’s the Jdler on the end, if you 
look close you can see Eddie’s head. 

Next comes the tennis division. 
First a general view of the courts 
showing small and curiously shaped 
figures playing—that’s the little Jar- 
vis boy over at the left, he had the 
meanest cut on his serve. Then sev- 
eral close-ups of tennis enthusiasts 
with one humorist holding his rac- 
quet as if it were a guitar, and an- 


| other peering grotesquely through the 


net, with killing effect. 
* * * 

Then comes the social section. 
Several pages are, and only justly, 
devoted to views of little Eddie’s 
birthday party—it was too cute to 
see all the kiddies on the lawn, if you 
could have been there, you would 
have just loved it. Then appears the 
set of pictures of people in fancy 
dress—old-fashioned girls, Hawaiian 
gentlemen, farm characters, snake 
charmers, gypsies, and jolly tars. 
Following these come not a few, at 
a conservative estimate, groups of 
people sitting on porches, sitting un- 
der trees, sitting in motors, and sit- 
ting, with hearty laughs to show that 
it is only in fun, on each others’ laps. 

* * * 

Along around here is where the 
album shows nothing but blank 
pages. But the end is far from yet, 
for in the back of the book is invari- 
ably a large bundle of unattached 
photographs, scheduled to be pasted 
in as soon as the owner gets around 
to it. These are mainly of a purely 
artistic nature,—views of the turn in 
the road just before you come to the 
tea-house, the Dorothy Perkins arbor 
in more or less full bloom, the sum- 
mer house, and the end of the pier at 
low tide. The personal element is sup- 
plied, however, by a series of human 
interest photographs of local char- 
acters—the man who looks after the 
bath-houses, the hotel chef, the desk- 
clerk who is working his way through 
college, and the three youngest chil- 
dren of the laundress. Then comes 
a group of oddities caught by the 
camera, including the lady holding 
a parasol which looks as if it were 
inside out, if you keep looking hard 
at it with that idea in mind. These 
last, really, occupy more time than all 
the rest, because how would you feel 
if you should miss any of their fine 
points? 

It must have been someone that 
had just risen from an evening of 
looking at vacation photographs who 
got up the idea about New York’s 
being the best Summer resort, after 
all. D. P. 


YCERINE SOAPS 


the one best glycerine soap! 


THE bath room or wash room which contains 
a cake of No. 4711 White Rose Glycerine Soap 
is made luxurious by that one touch alone! Such 
a delightful sensation of mildness in its use! 
Such a faint, agreeable perfume and richness of 
creamy, purifying lather! Take a cake home to 
day,—or a box. Your favorite shop has it 


La White - 


og Paeet 
No. 4711 Eau de Cologne—the genuine old 


fashioned Cologne water, made the same since 
1792—and 


No. 4711 Bath Salts—which come in seven ex. 
quisite perfumes. Nothing like these Salts for 
softening the water and exhilarating the wR 

MULHENS & KROPFF, Inc. 
25 W. 45th St. 
Made in U. S. A. 


Sure Relief 


FOR INDIGESTION 











Hot water 
= A Relief 


25¢ ano 75¢ PACKAGES EVERYWHERE 
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A minute 
saved 
is a 
minute 
gained 























~ FOR MEN ONLY 
SHOE LACING HOOKS 
2 


LACING HOOKS CAN BE OBTAINED ON EX- 
CLUSIVE MODELS OF QUALITY FOOTWEAR. 

















INSIST ON HAVING WHAT YOU WANT. 
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Many of these books 
are not published 
elsewhere in America 


OU have been waiting for 

these books—here they are! 

(hese latest titles—the New 
Library of the Ten Cent Pocket 
Series—further to extend our ser- 
vice in putting into the hands of 
readers the best books of the world. 
For your benefit we have grouped 
these 30 new volumes in the New 
Library. None of them is found in 
other sets advertised by us. The 
New Library offers a healthy men- 
tal diet—a balanced selection of 
food for the mind which meets the 
need of readers of every age and 
class. 


Great Books 
Make Great Minds 


No mind can be truly great, truly 
free, without a deep and wide ac- 
quaintance with the best in litera- 
ture. To think logically, clearly and 
effectively, you need the mental 
background afforded by reading— 
and only the best of reading. 


_The New Library contains no trash. 
Every volume is a standard work on 
which time and taste have stamped their 
approval. In evéry respect they are 
worthy additions to the famous Ten Cent 
Pocket Series. 


Read the Titles 


Real the list of titles shown in the 
center of this advertisement. Note that 
fection, drama, philosophy, science, re- 
ligion, biography, history, poetry, and 
memoirs are all represented. The selec- 
tion of titles is arranged to satisfy a 
broad taste in reading—a taste that 
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Library 


Ghosts. Henrik Ibsen. A play that startled 
Europe. 

The Age of Reason. 
tacks emotionalism. 

Life of S 1 Joh 


Thomas Paine at- 





Macauley. A 
great historian on a great stylist. 
Rudolph Eucken: His Life and Philos- 
ophy. Know Eucken; he is worth it. 
Madame Du Barry and Louis XV. How a 

woman ruined a kingdom. 
Historic Crimes and Criminals. 
Fascinating as fiction, but true. 
Lost Civilizations. Finger. Many times 
has mankind fallen. 
Chinese Philosophy of Life. 
of the oldest civilization. 
The Tallow Ball. Guy de Maupassant. A 
woman’s sacrifice and fate. 
The Puzzle of Personality. A Study in 
Psycho-Analysis. Wm. J. Fielding. 
The Building of the Earth. Carrol L. 
Fenton. Geological science at a glance. 
Will O’ The Mill and Markheim. obert 
Louis Stevenson. Best of Stevenson’s 
mystery tales. 
Poems of Robert Burns. 
the Scottish poet. 
Pepys’ Diary. ich with real life, human 


assions. 

The Gold Bug. Edgar Allan Poe. The 
first great American detective story. 
Mademoiselle Fifi, and Other Stories. 
Guy de Maupassant. The gaiety and 

shame of Paris. 

Prose Nature Notes. Walt 
America’s greatest poet—a 
lover of the natural. 
Lodging for the Night. 
Stevenson. An 
Villon. 

The Decay of Lying. Oscar Wilde. 
liant, bitter, satirical. 

Short Stories. Alphonse Daudet. 
great Frenchman fascinates. 

Pen, Pencil, and Poison. Oscar Wilde. 
The cynical sparkle of disappointed 
genius. 

The Comtesse de St. Geran. Alexandre 
Dumas. Great romance—great writer. 
Herbert Spencer, His Life, and Works. 
W. H. Hudson. His noble thought will 

help you. 

Defense of Poetry. Shelley. A great poet 
discusses poetry as ably as he writes it. 

Murders in the Rue Morgue, and Other 
Tales. Edgar Allan Poe. Poe fathered 
the short story. 

Plato’s Republic. We know Socrates, the 
mightiest mind of Greece, only through 
Plato. 

Wisdom of Thackeray. The great English 
novelist was a keen critic of Society. 
Life of Mary, een of Scots. Dumas. 
One of the world’s great tragic figures. 
Life of Dante. Do you know Dante, the 

great Anti-Pagan? 


Finger. 


The wisdom 


Favorites from 


Whitman. 
realist and 


Robert Louis 
adventure of Francois 


Bril- 
This 








Great Stories of the Sea. Who doesn’t love 


ae Here are the best. 
a 


HALDEMAN-JULIUS COMPANY, Dept. M-4 Girard, Kansas 
parcel post the New Library 30-Volume Set of the World’s 


Send me at once b 





New Voli 
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Great Books. 


send check or money order f 


If you want the books sent i 
or 2 


r= , 
7 The New * 
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I will pay the postman $1.95 plus postage on delivery, which is 
the full price, the only at ay» I am-to make. ii i 
books I will return the books for refund of my money. 





Latest additions to the 
Ten Cent Pocket Series 
The 


complete 


demands variety, but of the best. 
text of each volume is the 
original without abridgement. 


Less than 7c each 


Think of it! About the price of a 
Sunday paper for the greatest books of 
all time! If they cost you $2.00 apiece, 
the contents of these wonderful volumes 
would be worth the money. 

But you get all thirty of them for 
only $1.95 complete. You need not even 
send the money. Simply sign and mail 
the coupon below, and pay the postman 
$1.95, plus postage, when he delivers the 
books. 

If you are not satisfied—return them in § days 
for refund of your money, which we guarantee 

The books are printed from clear new 
type on good paper, 3% x 5 inches in 
size, uniformly bound in strong blue 
cover stock. Over 20,000,000 copies of 
the Ten Cent Pocket Series have been 
sold in three years. If you want to send 
cash with order, remit $2.35, which pays 
for the books and all carriage charges. 
Persons living in Canada or other foreign 
countries will please send cash ($2.35) 
with order. 


Read in Odd Moments 


Slip three or four of 
these books into a pocket 
They do not bulge—they 
are not noticed—but they 
are there, ready to help 
you make the most of 
spare time anywhere. On 
street cars, at lunch, on 
trains, in the evening, 
you can draw mental 
strength and knowledge 

rom these little 
volumes 
Do you want the best 
books — the best food 
for your mind? 


Then Send the 
Coupon Now! 


HALDEMAN - JULIUS CO. 


Dept. M-4 Girard, Kansas 
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am not satisfied with the 


d, or * re live outside the United States 
35 with 


is coupon. 








£4. MEDITERRANEAN 


by Specially Chartered New White Star Liner 


HOMERIC 


34,000 TONS 
Largest and Most Modern Steamer that ever Sailed for a Cruise, 
From New York, January 20 Returning March 28 
CRUISE LIMITED TO 500 GUESTS 


o the wondrous lands of the Inland Sea, so rich in artistic, 

historical, and educational interest. Sixty-seven days of 
glorious cruising and shore excursions. A gorgeous 14,000-mile 
itinerary embracing Madeira, Spain (Cadiz, Seville, Granada), 
Gibraltar, Algeciras, Algiers, Tunis (Carthage), Naples, Athens, 
Constantinople; sixteen days in EGYPT—Cairo, Luxor, Assouan, 
Philae, or PALESTINE—Haifa, Damascus, Tiberias, Nazareth, 
Bethlehem, Jerusalem. Naples, with Amalfi, Sorrento, etc.; Monaco, 
with Monte Carlo and Nice. Optional visit to Paris and London 
on the homeward trip. Stop-over privileges with return by other 
famous White Star Liners, MAJESTIC, OLYMPIC, etc. 


Full Information on Request 


THOS. COOK & SON 


245 Broadway NEW YORK 561 Fifth Avenue 


BOSTON CHICAGO LOS ANGELES TORONTO 
PHILADELPHIA SAN FRANCISCO MONTREAL VANCOUVER 





























‘‘When All the World Laughs 
The Perfection of Humanity 
Will Have Been Reached.”’ 


fully believes this and, 
noting the really high intel- 
lectual standard of its friends, considers 
laughter a fair educational test. Readers 
of LIFE have real things to laugh at—a 
sure laugh on every page. Try it yourself 


for a year, or Obey That Impulse, and for 
a trial trip, avail yourself of our 














Special Offer 


Enclosed find One Dollar (Canadian $1.20, Foreign $1.40). 
Send Lire for the next ten weeks to 














Open only to new subscribers; no subscriptions renewed 
at this rate. 


i “These sketches are deucedly funny, old chap. ! 
LOPS Se Seats Aang, ‘ew Wot wonder if you could make a caricature of me.” 








One Year $5 Canadian $5.80 Foreign $6.60 














Te CAREY PRINTING CO. Inc. 
New Yorn 
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Halt! Who Goes There? 


Are you one of the great Army of the Unen- 
joyed? Do people think that the greatest 
bores used in artillery have nothing on you? 











NAP OUT OF IT! Desert old General Despondency to- 
day and sign up for a 10 weeks’ enlistment with the 


Headquarters Staff of LIFE. See the world of humor— 
special drills by the Pegasus Cavalry — no fatigue duty. 


* * &* 


Sign the attached application blank now, and forward it 





at once for a front-rank position with America’s Amusers. 





a 


Countersign: 
SUBJECT: To special rates. 
ce 
TO: Commanding Officer, LIFE GUARDS BARRACKS Obey That 
598 Madison Ave., New York City. 


l. Attention is invited to the fact that 1 wish to subscribe to 
LIFE for 10 weeks for $1. (Add 20c for Canadian, 40c for 


Foreign service.) 
2. Tenclose the dollar. 3. Don’t lose it. 























ere rere errr 





The metal “ 


containing a 


ti 


Like Putting a New Bit 


in an Auger you can get from 


ONSIDER the ease with which a Colgate 

“Refill” Shaving Stick is put into the “Handy 
Grip.” It is like putting a new bit in an auger— 
simple and done in a few seconds. 

Lathering with Colgate’s means shaving with ease, 
whether you use hot water or cold, soft water or hard. 
There is no need of mussy rubbing in with the fingers. 
The fragrant lather leaves the face cool and refreshed. 

The stick is the most economical form of shaving soap. 
We can give you this assurance impartially, since we make 
shaving powder and cream, as well as shaving sticks. But 
if you prefer cream, you will acknowledge when you have 
shaved with Colgate’s Rapid-Shave Cream that you never 
knew before how good a shaving cream could be. It is one 


of our latest products, made on a new principle, and brought 
to perfection after years of scientific effort. 


COLGATE & CO. Dept. 23 199 Fulton St., NEW YORK 


SAGtIT ViLOsanntw 





